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rupting the proceedings and my apologies are due to Mr, Words-
worth whose speech has been suspended in order to make room
for me. I am deeply grateful for these facilities which everywhere
my countrymen and others afford to me, realizing as they do my
situation.

I must confess to you that I know very little of the life of
Kristodas Pal. The best years of my life have been spent outside
India and, as a busy man that I was in South Africa, I was not
able to keep myself in touch with all that was going on in India.
It is a humiliating confession, but I must make that confession
to you. At the same time, I feel honoured in that I was invited
to be present at this function. It is a matter of privilege to me
that I can associate myself with you in the tributes that will be
paid, this evening, to the memory of that great and illustrious
countryman of ours. His grandson has been kind enough to
place at my disposal some literature dealing with his writings and,
during the spare moments I could get yesterday, I came upon a
passage in one of his writings bearing upon Home Rule. I little
thought that, even in his bad time, that great man thought out
things which we are today endeavouring to the best of our abi-
lity to reduce/to practice. He gave us those ideas of freedom which
we are today endeavouring to translate into action. I hate read
also something else from his writings. As a youth I knew this
much that he was one of the greatest journalists of his time, that he
was a fearless patriot, but with his fearlessness he combined
a polished and cultured courtesy which, never left in anything
that he wrote a sting behind. We of the present generation, in
our attempt to attain our freedom, need to treasure the lesson that
we have inherited from that great man; we need also to copy his
fearlessness and gentleness, because fearlessness without gentle-
ness is mere brag and bluster.

The young men who have gathered together to do honour
to the memory of that great patriot should remember this one
lesson from his life that, even at his time of day, he has lost no-
thing for having been courteous. On the contrary, we are enabled
to treasure his memory because he never lost sight of the fact that
a man, who has to deal with opponents, and who has to wring
freedom from unwilling hands, has still need to be gentle and
courteous. May I translate it in my own language and say that
fearlessness is only true when combined with it is non-violence. I
have summed up all these gentle virtues in that one word which
we have inherited from the rishis of old. If it be true that our
religion, Hinduism, is saturated with ahimsa, then, in every walk
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